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The Diſcourſe betweene 


A Souldier and his Lous. 


Shewing that ſhe did beare a faithful minde, 
For Land nor Sca could make hc ſtey b. hue, 


To the tune of Upon a Summer time, 


Souldier. 
* P deareſt deare adne, 


ſince that I needs muſt got 


Pp Fo2tunes to parine 
againſt ſome Fo r ine Foe. 
Being that it is o, 
I p2ay thee patte it be, 
And doe not kilt thy Coat, 
to goe along with me. 
Pegge. 
Alas my deareſt heart, 
it that then lee me bere, 
Dr ath kills me with his dart, 
s plainip may appe ace. 
Foꝛ ſozro v griefe and ſmart, 
wiil quickly make me dye, 
Therefoze Ji: kilt my Cat, 
and goe along with thee. 
Souldier. 
Duer the dangerous Seas, 
whereto J maſt repaire, 
Will bꝛæd tote ſome diſeaſe, 
and change thy colour faire. 
Therefo:ze my Lone fozbesre, 
and well aduiſed be, 
And doe not kilt thy Coat 
to goe along with mer. 
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Pegge. > 
Theres votbing can withNand, 
a willing ſettled wind- ; 
There neither Sca no2 £ and, 
fall make me tay behind. 
7 thinke J were bid, 
to ſep" thy comp ii ; 
ry J will kilt my Coa 
and gve along 1th tile. 
Souldier. 
wert⸗ heart let me perſbade, 
that thou wilt ffap at home, 
And marke what (hall be 
es all to paſſe will can. 
When we haue pat the Sees, 
and come bnto th: Land, 
Againſt our Enemies, 
in Armour we malt mand. 
Fegge. 
Mell J fo: one v ill and, 
wdllſt that my life coty lat, 
And figbt with hrart ond hand, 
till danoers arc 02c palt. 
And then J will releine 
thee in extrem ity, 
Therekoꝛe Je hilt wy Coat, 
and goe along with tos. 
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The ſecond part to fame tune. 


Souldier, 
1 * lve in open ſtelds. 
in tune of Froſt and Snob, 
Withont oꝛ houſe oꝛ ſhielda, 
where bit ter blaſts doe blow 
It will thy body change, 
my deare J tell to the: 
Then doe not kilt thy Coat, 
to goe along with me. 
Pegge. 
D\rgtheert J doc ſoppole, 
all that pou ſap is true, 
4 am as ſure acto-ce, 
as I appcare to pon. 
X thinke J were v0 kid 
to leane thy Company, 
Thercfoꝛe Ale kit my Coat 
and gor along wits ther. 
Souldicr 
ties dangerous thing, 
mutwet, mptare, my dearc, 
Tu heare the Caunons ring, 
11432 thunder in the pie. 
Tot wood, th Pike, the Dpeare, 
the dꝛeadfull encmie: 
Mul much affcight thy Coat 
to gos along with me. 
Pegge. 
$ Will lap all eſide, 
what cuer may befall, 
Ahatſocuer doth betide 
Ile verture life and all. 
Te matter were but ſmall, 
though fog thy ſake J dye, 
Therefoze Ill knit my Coat, 
and gage along with tre 


5 oulcier, 
MPygriefes wonld Ent at ound, 
if I (henld ſe the Tr ort, 
Tby c:irs would Lil refopnd, 
and mate my heart to pori!, 
Sie heart let not tip mind, 
be bent vnto the (ca, 
N92 dos nat kilt tyy Coat 
to goe along with me. 
Pegge. 
by do* thou not deſpaire, 
ro: trouble (othp mind: 
Vowſocuer J doe fare 
Ile tab bi as J ſtad. 
And Init e comfozt 
in giddeſt of thy woe: 
Thea doe not ſap no moꝛe. 
but pecld that 4 map goc, 
Souldter, 
Then welcome with wp heart 
[&ing then wilt goe with me 
Thon plapeſt as kiuve apart 
os did Penclope, 
Chou comfo;tit all my wees, 
Ile banc thy company : 
Therefoze lone kilt thy Coat 
and goe zlbong with me. 


No Turtle to her mate, 
could ener be mae tene, 
Foz the with foꝛztunes fate, 
all dangers did potlue 
She ventuces !ore and life, 
mot lize a loner ttue: 
Godſ-no me uch a wiſe, 
and io kind hearts adue. 


Prinecd at L ondoa tor F. Coulcs. 


